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Chapter 1 
ARRIVAL BY AEROPLANE 


The big passenger aeroplane was flying steadily, high 
above the sea, and Henry Grey and his sister Anne 
were feeling tired and sleepy after long hours of air 
travel. Suddenly they heard a voice coming from the 
loud-speaker * just above them. 

‘Good afternoon, ladies and gentlemen. This is your 
captain speaking. It is ten minutes past six. We are fly- 
ing at 20,000 feet and at a speed of 300 miles an hour. 
On your right, in a few minutes, you will see the coast of 
Fair Island and the small fishing port of Valbay with 
its famous old castle. In ten minutes we expect to land at 
Hilton airport. I hope you have had a pleasant journey 
and I wish you all an enjoyable stay in Fair Island.’ 

The loud-speaker was turned off and there was 
silence again except for the continuous noise of the four 
great engines. 

Henry took a large notebook out of his pocket and 
began to make a few notes, as he was writing an ac- 
count of everything interesting that he saw or did on 
the journey. Then he looked through the little round 
window and he saw far below a thin curving white 
line where the sea broke against the land. He turned to 
Anne and pointing through the window he said, ‘Can 
you see the coastline, Anne?” 

* loud-speaker: electrical instrument for carrying the voice and 
making it louder. 
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‘Yes,’ she replied excitedly. ‘How beautiful and 
peaceful it looks! The houses and boats look like toys, 
and I feel that we are like people from a distant star 
coming to visit this new world for the first time.’ 

‘I can see the port and some sailing-ships,’ said 
Henry. ‘I suppose that’s the castle on the far side of the 
bay.” 

‘Hullo, Henry!’ said a man’s voice from the seat be- 
hind them. ‘I’m glad you’ve woken up. How’s Anne?” 

‘Tm feeling fine, thank you, Father,’ she replied, still 
looking with great interest at the scene far below. ‘I 
think Valbay is the most beautiful place I have ever 
seen. I hope we can soon visit it.’ 

‘I am going to be busy in Hilton, as you know, 
Anne,’ her father replied. ‘But I am sure I shall have a 
few free week-ends when we can explore Fair Island 
together. I believe it is one of the most beautiful and 
interesting countries in the world, and that is why I 
wanted you both to come with me.’ 

The aeroplane made a sudden turn, and then the 
noise of the engines dropped to a lower note as the 
plane began to go down at a steep angle. 

‘Have you got your things ready, Anne and Henry?’ 
asked their father. “Don’t forget your coats and your 
new zip-bags.” 

They both began to put on their coats and to collect 
their bags. Just then, the woman sitting in front of 
Anne also got up and began to collect her bags and 
parcels. 

‘Oh dear” she said. ‘I have more parcels than I can 
carry. They are presents for my children.’ She looked 
at Anne, who smiled in a friendly way. ‘Would you до 
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me a great kindness?’ the woman continued. ‘Could 
you please carry this box of chocolates for me? It is for 
my eldest daughter. She is tall and good-looking and 
you are like Бег.” 

‘Certainly, replied Anne, glad to be helpful. ‘I love 
chocolates myself, and I can easily carry them for you.’ 

‘It is very kind of you, my dear,’ said the woman. 
‘We will meet in the bus that takes us from the airport 
to the city,’ and she gave Anne the box. 
` Anne was surprised to find that the box was quite 
heavy, although it was not very large. It was beauti- 
fully packed in coloured paper, and on it was written 
in large red letters ‘Special Chocolates’. Anne slipped 
the box into her zip-bag with her other small parcels. 

The loud-speaker was turned on again and a voice 
said, ‘No smoking, please. Fasten your seat-belts. 
Please do not leave your seats until the plane stops.’ 

Anne sat down quickly, and finding the two ends of 
the seat-belt, one on each side of her seat, she fastened 
them together. She then looked through the window 
and saw high buildings and trees rushing by. A few 
seconds later, she felt the wheels of the aeroplane touch 
the ground and she knew that it had landed safely. 
The aeroplane ran easily along the smooth landing- 
strip for several hundred yards and turned towards the 
airport building. A few moments later it stopped, the 
engines were turned off and there was a sudden 
strange silence. 

Then all the passengers unfastened their seat-belts, 
collected their bags and coats and moved towards the 
door. Anne and Henry followed their father out of the 
plane and down the steps. Several workmen were 
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The Greys arrive at Fair Island 


already working all round the plane, refilling it with 
petrol and oil and checking the engines. The passen- 
gers walked towards a large modern-looking building 
with many wide windows and glass doors. They en- 
tered by a door over which was written in letters of 
gold ‘Welcome to Fair Island’. 

An official greeted them at the door with a friendly 
smile and pointed to the right, where a notice said, 
‘Passports* and Customs’.j They entered a room 
where a passport officer was sitting at a table. 

‘Name, please?’ said the passport officer. 

‘Mr Grey,’ said the children’s father; ‘this is my 
daughter Anne and this is my son Henry.’ 

‘Mr Paul Grey?’ asked the passport officer. 

уз 

‘I have а message for you, Mr Grey, from the head 
of the University of Hilton. He is sorry that he cannot 
meet your plane this evening. His car is waiting for you 
outside, and he hopes that you can have dinner with 
him at eight o’clock tonight.’ 

‘That is extremely kind of him. Thank you for giving 
me the message,’ said Mr Grey. 

Without asking any other questions the passport offi- 
cer stamped the three passports with the date of arrival. 

The three next went to the customs. 

‘Are you carrying any precious stones, gold, silver, 
or any other valuable metals?’ asked the customs offi- 
cial. 


* passport: official papers to be carried by a person abroad, giving 
personal information. 

+ customs: department for collecting taxes paid on certain goods 
entering а country. 
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‘Precious stones or valuable metals!’ repeated Mr 
Grey, laughing. ‘I wish I were! 

The customs official smiled politely and, after look- 
ing at their passports for a moment or two, he waved to 
them to pass through. 

‘Don’t you wish to examine our bags at all?’ asked 
Mr Grey in surprise, ‘Are you only interested in pre- 
cious stones and valuable metals? In most of the coun- 
tries that I have visited, the customs officials asked if 
I had cigarettes or wine or new clothes, and I was 
shown a list of things on which customs duty * had to 
be paid. This is a pleasant surprise!” 

The customs official smiled again and said, ‘We wel- 
come all visitors to Fair Island and we try to trouble 
them as little as possible.’ 

The Grey family then walked along a wide passage 
that led to the road and found the car waiting for 
them. They put their bags into the car and a few 
moments later they were being driven along a broad 
modern road towards Hilton, the capital of Fair Island. 
It was half an hour after sunset and, as they drove into 
the city, the lights were being turned on—bright street- 
lamps hanging high above the road, small lights in 
offices and flats, and coloured lights and electric signs 


of many shapes and sizes above the shops that lined 
each side of the road. 


* duty(customs) : tax paid on certain goods coming into a country. 


Chapter 2 
FRIENDS OR ENEMIES? 


Henry suddenly heard a loud noise. Was it one of the 
engines of the aeroplane? Was it the loud-speaker? He 
turned restlessly. Was it a motor-car? He turned again. 
Where was he? It was a bell. It was ringing and ring- 
ing. Why wouldn’t it stop? He looked round and found 
himself lying in bed in a dark room. He sat up quickly. 
The bell was near his bed and ringing loudly. At last he 
found the bedside lamp and turned it on. Close to the 
lamp was a green telephone, and it was this telephone 
bell that had woken him so suddenly. 

He took off the receiver and said, ‘Hullo!’ 

‘Good morning, sir, said a woman’s voice. ‘It is 
seven o’clock. I hope you have slept well.’ 

‘Yes, thank you,’ said Henry, still half asleep. “Is 
anything wrong? Why are you phoning те?” 

‘Mr Grey asked me to call you at seven o’clock. 
Breakfast is served from half past seven in the dining- 
room. Or would you prefer breakfast in bed?” 

‘Breakfast in bed!’ cried Henry. “Мо, thank you. Рт 
not ill. I will get up at once. Thank you for calling 
me.’ 

He jumped out of bed, ran across the room and 
pushed open the wooden shutters outside the window. 
The morning sun streamed into the room and Henry 
looked out with great interest as this was his first sight 
of Hilton by daylight. 
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Hilton was a city built on а hill. High modern build- 
ings, with wide green spaces between them, went down 
the hill below him like huge steps. Farther below in the 
distance was a broad valley with farms and fields. A 
wide river curved like a snake round the side of the hills 
opposite, which were thickly wooded and very steep. 
High above the woods, and a long way behind them, 
rose the sharp, rocky top of a mountain standing clear 
against the bright blue sky. 

Just below his window was a wide street with buses 
and cars moving swiftly and quietly in both directions 
and with many people hurrying to work on foot. Henry 
spent a long time looking out of the window in all 
directions. He was just getting out his notebook to 
write some notes when there was a knock at the door. 

“Come in,’ he called out. And Anne entered, already 
dressed. у 

“You are a lazy boy, Henry!’ she said laughing. 

‘Lazy!’ said Henry half angrily. ‘I’m working hard 
writing my notes.’ Then he added, ‘Have you ever seen 
зисћ а wonderful view?’ 

‘Anne went across to the window and looked out 
with surprise and pleasure. Then she turned and said, 
‘Henry, an awful thing has happened! You remember 
the box of chocolates the woman gave me in the aero- 
plane? I was going to give it back to her in the bus, but 
І never saw the woman again because we went from 
the airport in a private саг. I forgot all about the box 
of chocolates until I saw it in my zip-bag this morning. 
What shall I do? 

‘That’s easy,’ said Henry, beginning to look for his 
clothes. ‘I can eat them for you with pleasure.’ 
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‘Don’t be foolish!’ Anne replied. ‘I must return 
them, but how can I find the owner?” 

However, Henry had gone into the bathroom, and 
soon there was the noise of splashing water and then of 
loud singing. 

‘See you at breakfast,’ shouted Anne through the 
door; ‘and hurry up, or there will be nothing left for 

ou.” 
у А few minutes later Henry came walking quickly 
into the dining-room and found the table where his 
father and sister were having breakfast. 

‘Good morning, Henry. Did you sleep well?’ said his 
father. 

‘Good morning, Father. Yes, thank you, except that 
it is the first time that I’ve been called in bed by tele- 
phone. It made such a noise that I thought I was in an 
aeroplane accident or that the house was on fire.’ 

His father laughed. A few minutes later he said, ‘I 
have to go to the university and shall probably be 
there all the morning. I want you and Anne to go to 
the airport and return the box of chocolates that Anne 
has just told me about. Do you think you two can man- 
age together? It’s good for you to learn your way about 
a new country by yourselves.’ 

‘We can certainly manage by ourselves,’ said Henry, 
who was thirteen years old and quite sure of himself. 
His sister Anne, who was four years older, was more 
thoughtful. 

“Сап we have some Fair Island money, please, 
Father?’ she asked. “How do we get to the airport?” 

‘I haven’t the slightest idea,’* replied her father, 
* not to have the slightest idea: not to know at all. 
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giving Anne some money. ‘What would you do, 
Henry?’ 

‘I should take a taxi, Father,’ he said quickly, con- 
tinuing to give most of his attention to the large break- 
fast he was eating. 

‘That would be expensive, as it is a long way,’ said 
his father. 

‘I think Г ask the hotel manager,’ said Anne. ‘He 
was very kind when we arrived last night. Please excuse 
me, and getting up she walked towards the door. 
When she returned she was very pleased with herself. 
“The manager was very helpful,’ she said. ‘Here is a 
street map of Hilton. This is our hotel and there, in the 
corner, is the airport. Bus number 5 will take us almost 
from door to door.’ 

As soon as they had finished their breakfast, Mr 
Grey went off to the university, and Anne and Henry 
decided to go at once to the airport, taking the box of 
chocolates with them. While they were waiting in the 
street for the bus, Henry noticed a very striking * shop 
window. It was full of a silver-grey metal, rather like 
steel, cut into all kinds of shapes and sizes. There were 
thin, straight strips carrying heavy weights and there 
were other pieces bent to form strong springs. The 
window was brightly lit from different angles, and 
across the top was written in letters of the same shining 
metal—‘Fairmetal—The Lightest and Strongest Metal 
in the World.’ 

‘Fairmetal?’ said Henry to himself. ‘I wonder what 
that is, and he began to examine the pictures in the 
window which showed the many uses of Fairmetal. 

* striking: catching the attention. 
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‘Henry, here’s a number 5 bus,’ shouted Anne, who 
had been waiting at the bus stop. Henry ran to join 
her and they jumped on a bus that took them straight 
to the airport. After some difficulties, they managed 
to find the customs official who had been on duty the 
day before. Anne explained what had happened and 
showed him the box of chocolates. 

‘You made a very bad mistake when you agreed to 
take this box through the customs,’ he said severely. 
‘Each person must carry only his or her own belong- 
ings through the customs. You broke a law of this coun- 
try, young lady, and you could be imprisoned. Please 
describe carefully the woman who gave you this box.’ 

Anne said that she had not noticed the woman very 
carefully, but she remembered that she was short and 
rather fat and very well dressed. The most noticeable 
thing about her was that she had beautiful red hair. 

‘You must leave this box with me,’ said the official, 
‘and wait here while I see the Chief Inspector of 
Police.’ 

Anne was very upset and said to Henry, “Ро you 
think they will imprison me?’ 

Henry replied bravely, ‘If they do, I will come with 
you, Anne. It will be very unpleasant, but it will be an 
interesting experience for me to describe in my note- 
book.’ However, as he considered all the disagreeable 
experiences that happen to people in prison, he began 
to feel rather afraid himself. 

The customs official returned with the Chief Inspec- 
tor, a tall man with the biggest black eyebrows that 
Anne had ever seen. The Inspector frowned* at Henry 
* to frown: to draw the eyebrows together to show thought or anger. 
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and said in а deep voice, ‘Is this the young man? We 
must lock him up for a few days until the woman is 
found.’ у 

‘Oh no, sir. I am the one to blame,’ said Anne, al- 
most beginning to cry. 

‘Well, young lady,’ said the Chief Inspector, star- 
ing* at her under his fierce eyebrows, ‘if you will help 
us to find the missing woman, perhaps we will forgive 
you.’ Then, changing his manner and smiling a little, 
he said, ТЕ the woman comes back here we will give 
her the box and ask her a few questions. But I have a 
feeling | that she won’t come, and so I want you to ask 
your father to allow me іб put this short notice in the 


newspaper.’ He handed her a piece of paper on which 
was written: 


"БРЕСТАТ. Сносоглтез. Will the lady who gave a box 
of special chocolates to a young passenger on an aero- 
plane just before arriving at Hilton please call at the 
Grand Hotel and ask for Miss Anne Grey.’ 


“Certainly, sir,’ said Anne, happy to think that she 
was not going to prison. ‘I will ask him today and I 
am sure he will agree.’ . 

“One other thing,’ added the Chief Inspector. ‘If the 
woman phones or calls at the hotel, you must phone 
me at once at the police station—phone number 999— 
and keep her with you until I come. This may only be a 
small matter, but it may be something very important. , 
Can I trust you both to keep this a complete secret and 
to phone me immediately you hear anything?? 

* to stare: to look fixedly. 
Т to have a feeling: to have an opinion not based only on reason. 
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‘Oh yes, sir, of course,’ said Anne and Henry to- 
gether. 

As they walked out of the airport towards the bus, 
Henry turned to Anne and said, “This is a funny busi- 
ness, Are we the friends or the enemies of the police?’ 
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Chapter 3 
THE WOMAN WITH THE RED HAIR 


The next morning at breakfast Mr Grey found in his 
newspaper the Inspector’s notice about the box of 
chocolates. 

‘I hope the woman with the red hair sees it,’ he said. 
Then, looking farther down the same page, he added, 
‘Here is another notice that might interest us,’ and he 
read out: 


“Payinc Guests’ * accepted at country house near 
Valbay. Special arrangements for children of all 
nationalities, Sea bathing, riding, and lovely country. 
Write Box 462. 


‘I am looking for a place by the sea where you two 
can stay while I am working in Hilton,’ said Mr Grey. 

‘Valbay is the beautiful little port we saw from the 
aeroplane, isn’t it?’ said Anne. 

"Yes, it is. It is not too far for me to come to you 
from Hilton for week-ends. Now I must be going,’ Mr 
Grey said, rising from the table. ‘I think you and 
Henry should remain together today and stay in the 
hotel all this morning in case the woman calls. If she 
does, then you, Anne, must talk to her while Henry 
phones the police or me at once.” 

Henry joined Anne in her room and began to write 
his account of their meeting with the Chief Inspector. 
* paying guest: person who pays to stay in a private house. 
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Anne wrote letters and picture postcards to her mother 
and to friends at home. Both had been writing for 
about an hour when the phone rang and Anne walked 
across the room to answer it. 

‘Is that Miss Anne Grey?’ said а woman’s voice, 
which Anne knew immediately to be that of the red- 
haired woman in the plane. 

‘Yes, who are you?” . 

‘You put a notice in today’s paper, didn’t you?” 

‘Yes, I did. Are you the lady who gave me the box 
of chocolates?” 

‘Yes, І am.’ 

‘J am so sorry about the mistake. We went in a pri- 
vate car from the airport and I never > 

‘You have still got the box, haven’t you?” 

Anne thought quickly for a moment and then she 
said, ‘Where are you speaking from? I can bring it to 
you quite quickly.’ 

‘I am speaking from the hotel. I will come up to 
your room at once,’ the woman said, and the receiver 
was put down. 

‘Quick, Henry,’ said Anne. ‘Run to Father’s room 
and telephone the police, number 999. The woman 
with the red hair will be here in a few moments. There 
is not a second to lose.’ 

Henry had hardly left the room when there was a 
knock at the door and the woman with the red hair en- 
tered. She looked quickly round the room and noticed 
the bathroom door. ‘How are you, Miss Grey?’ she 
said. Then she added quickly, ‘Could I have a glass of 
water, please?’ Before Anne could answer, the woman 
walked across to the bathroom door and, opening it, 
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went inside. A moment ог two later, she returned to 
Anne and said with a pleasant smile, ‘It was very kind 
of you to put the notice in the newspaper. You didn’t 
think of that yourself, did you?’ She looked closely at 
Anne. 

“Му father. > Anne began. 

‘How clever of him!’ the woman said. ‘I don’t want 
to trouble you any more. Could I please have the 
chocolates now? My daughter will be very happy to 
have them at last.’ 

“The box is in my father’s room, and my brother has 
just gone to fetch it,’ said Anne. ‘Won’t you sit down 
while we are waiting for him?’ 

‘I am so sorry,’ replied the woman, moving towards 
the door, ‘but I have to catch a train in a few minutes.’ 

‘Oh, please wait a moment or two,’ cried Anne. ‘I 
am sure my brother will not be long.’ 

But the woman had already opened the door and, 
turning to Anne, she said, ‘Goodbye, Miss Grey; I will 
call again soon.’ 

As she opened the door, she almost ran into Henry, 
who was just outside and who looked rather worried. 

‘Here is Henry,’ said Anne. ‘Where’s the box of 
chocolates?’ 

Henry looked still more worried and then he said, 
‘I couldn’t find it anywhere in Father’s room. He must 
have locked it up.’ 

The woman was already walking quickly down the 
passage, and Henry ran after her. 

‘Please let me show you to the lift,’ he said and, run- 
ning ahead of her, he pressed the bell that brought up 
one of the lifts. Although the woman said several times 
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that she was in no need of his help, he was determined 
not to leave her and he entered the lift with her. Their 
lift had hardly gone down when the other came up 
and out stepped the Chief Inspector and Mr Grey. 

‘Where is she?” the Inspector asked Anne, who met 
them in the passage. 

‘Quick!’ she replied. ‘She has just gone down with 
Henry in the lift.’ 

The three jumped back into the lift and went down 
to the ground floor. They ran to the main door, and 
there they saw Henry lying full length* on the pave- 
тепе | He was not hurt and, picking himself up, he 
pointed in the direction of a car which was disappear- 
ing round the corner. і 

“ГІ remember you next time!” he shouted angrily. 

‘What happened, Henry?’ asked Mr Grey, brushing 
the dust from Henry’s clothes. 

‘I walked with the lady to a саг that was waiting for 
her. As she was getting into the car, I tried to jump in 
after her. But the driver caught me by the shoulder and 
threw me to the ground.’ 

‘Would you know the driver if you saw him again?” 
asked the Chief Inspector. 

‘I’m sure I would, sir,’ said Henry. “Не had very 
dark eyes, set close together, and a long, straight nose.’ 

The Chief Inspector turned to the little group of 
people who had gathered round them and asked, “Did 
anyone notice the number of that саг?” But no one had 
done so. 

* full length: stretched out. 


Т pavement: the path at the side of the street for people to walk 
on. 
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The Inspector ran back into the hotel and spent 
about ten minutes telephoning. Then he returned to 
Mr Grey and said, “І have given orders to stop the car, 
but I’m afraid they have got away. However, we'll 
catch them sooner or later.’ Turning to Anne and 
Henry, he said, ‘You two have done your best. Would 
you like to come with me to the police station and we 
will open the box of chocolates together?’ 

They both said that they would be delighted to go 
with him, and a quarter of an hour later they were all 
in the Chief Inspector’s office. He went to a steel safe 
set in a wall and, after using two keys, he pulled open 
the heavy door of the safe. He took out the box of 
chocolates and put it on a table. Very slowly and care- 
fully he cut the coloured paper with scissors and 
opened the box. Inside there were several rows of 
chocolates. The Chief Inspector picked up a chocolate, 
looked at it and cut it in half. In the centre there was 
a fine grey powder. 

The Chief Inspector took a little on one finger, smelt 
it and tasted a grain or two with his tongue. ‘It is not 
food or medicine,’ he said. ‘It looks like some kind of 
sand. But why is it hidden so carefully in a box of 
chocolates?’ He took out the chocolates, one by one, 
and cut open two more. One had a little grey powder 
in the centre and the other was an ordinary chocolate. 
There were two layers of chocolates and underneath 
the bottom layer was a piece of silver paper. The In- 
spector removed the silver paper and beneath it he 
found a small white card on which was written, ‘Test 
shows 852% pure. Will buy any quantity. Payment 
on delivery. R.S. 
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„Тће Inspector looked pleased, but at the same time 
very serious. “There is something strange going on here 
— something clearly against the law. ГЇ have the writ- 
ing examined and the powder tested. Tt must be some- 
thing valuable. I trust you all to keep this completely 
secret.’ 

As they drove back to the hotel in the Chief Inspec- 
tor’s car, Henry said to his father, ‘I think I should like 
to be a police officer, Father.’ 

“Му dear Henry,’ said Anne, pulling his Јев,“ “you 
must have black eyebrows and a deep voice if you want 
to be a police officer, and you must be at least six feet 
tall. No one would be afraid of you.’ 

‘You wait,’ said Henry, pulling a face. ‘It’s brains 
that count. Brains before eyebrows!” 

‘Perhaps,’ laughed Anne, ‘but beauty before brains!’ 


ж to pull someone’s leg: to say something untrue in order to make 
a joke. 

+ to pull a face: to show dislike, unbelief, etc. by pulling the face 
out of shape. 
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Chapter 4 
A STRANGE EXPERIENCE IN А TRAIN 


A few days later Mr Grey showed Anne and Henry a 
letter he had received from Mrs Crossley, who was the 
owner of the country house near Valbay. He said that 
they would all go down to Valbay the next week-end 
and, if the place was as suitable as it seemed, he would 
leave Anne and Henry there for at least a month and 
he would try to join them at week-ends. 

‘I have also had a letter from Valbay,’ said Anne. 
‘Listen to this,’ and she began to read: 


The Post Office, 
Valbay. 
15th September 
Dear Miss Grey, 

I am so sorry that I had to leave you in such a 
hurry without waiting for the chocolates. My daughter 
is still hoping to have them, and so I am writing to ask 
if you could kindly send them to me at the above 
address. I enclose some stamps for the postage. 

Thanking you very much in advance, 

Yours sincerely, 
(Mrs) Mary Stone 

“Mrs Stone!’ cried Henry. ‘Is that her name? Does 
she live at the post office?’ 


"Мо, said Mr Grey, ‘but she will call there to get her 
letters.’ 


Mr Grey read the letter again carefully and then put 
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it in his pocket, telling Anne that he would show it at 
once to the Chief Inspector. 

Later in the day, Mr Grey told Anne and Henry that 
he had seen the Inspector, who thanked them very 
much indeed for the letter. The chocolates would be 
re-packed very carefully and then sent to Mrs Stone as 
requested. The police officer and the postmaster at 
Valbay would both be informed, and they would try 
to catch her when she came to collect the parcel at the 
post office. 

‘I am sorry to learn that the woman with the red 
hair lives at Valbay,’ said Mr Grey. ‘I had hoped that 
by going there you two would be out of that strange 
business.’ 

Anne and Henry said that they must help the Chief 
Inspector as much as they could, but that they would 
be very careful. 

The next week-end the Grey family went by train to 
Valbay. They packed their bags and suitcases* at the 
hotel and went by car to the main railway station. A 
porter took their luggage and led the way first to the 
booking-office,t where they bought their tickets, and 
then to the platform, where the train for Valbay was 
waiting. They got into an empty carriage, but just be- 
fore the train left, a man in a brown suit ў entered and 
took one of the corner seats. Soon the train was moving 
quickly out of the city and into the green fields. Anne 
and Henry spent most of the timé looking out Of the 
windows and pointing out to е Agother the interesting _ 


* suitcase: small flat-sided case for carrying clothes. 
+ booking-office: where tickets for travelling are sold. 
ў suit: a set of outer clothes of the same aterial. 
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things that they saw. After a little time, the man іп the 
brown suit, who had been reading a newspaper, turned 
to them and said, ‘If you want to see the country better, 
you ought to go to the observation car at the back of 
the train.’ 

‘Oh! cried Henry, ‘that would be wonderful. I have 
never travelled in an observation car.’ 

Mr Grey led the way, and the children followed him 
through several coaches until they came to the last one, 
which had very large windows and was roofed in glass. 
This coach was specially intended to enable passengers 
to seé the views on both sides and the mountains above. 
The Grey family spent a long time there admiring the 
beauty of the country and of the various towns and 
villages through which the train ran. About half an 
hour before the train was due at Valbay, they decided 
to return to their carriage, but they could not remem- 
ber which one it was. They looked in several carriages 
for their bags and for the man who had told them 
about the observation car, but could not find either 
the man or their bags. 

‘We were sitting in a coach in the middle of the 
train, weren’t we?’ said Mr Grey. “Henry, you go right 
along the train to the engine, and Anne, you go right 
back to the observation car. Look in every carriage for 
the man in the brown suit and for our luggage.’ 

Some time later both returned without having 
found the man or the luggage. Then Mr Grey reported 
the matter to a ticket inspector who was on the train. 
The inspector told them to report it to the station- 
master at Valbay. 

As soon as they arrived at Valbay, they went to see 
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the station-master and informed him of what had hap- 
pened. He telephoned all the stations where the train 
had stopped between Hilton and Valbay, but there 
was no news of their luggage. Anne and Henry were 
extremely upset, as all the clothes they possessed in 
Fair Island were in those suitcases. Mr Grey was very 
angry and he was uncertain whether their luggage had 
been taken by mistake or whether it had been stolen, 
perhaps by the man in the brown suit. In the end he 
left his name and address with the station-master and 
he gave a description of the bags and suitcases and of 
what they contained. However, as they were about to 
leave the station, Anne pointed to some luggage at the 
far end of the platform and called out, ‘That’s our lug- 
gage, isn’t it?’ 

Henry ran to it and shouted back that it was theirs. 

“Are you sure it’s yours?’ asked the station-master, 
smiling. “Were the suitcases locked? Please check their 
contents.’ 

They found that their suitcases were still locked, and 
when they opened them all their clothes and personal 
Possessions seemed to be still there. 

‘Has anything disappeared?’ the station-master 
asked. 

‘I don’t think so,’ said Anne. ‘But I am almost sure 
that someone has searched my bag, because my clothes 
are arranged slightly differently,’ 

‘Now that you say so, Anne,’ said Mr Grey, ‘I be- 
lieve mine has also been searched, though I don’t think 
there is anything missing.’ 

‘Well, sir,’ said the station-master, ‘I am very glad 
that your luggage has been found. If you want to take 
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any other action, you must report the matter to the 
police.’ 

‘Thank you very, much,’ said Mr Grey. “І will think 
it over, and in any case* I will not do anything about 
it until tomorrow.’ 

A few minutes later, Mr Grey, Anne, and Henry 
were being driven in an open car towards Mrs Cross- 
ley’s house, which was called Castle House. 


* in any case: whatever the fact may be. 
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Chapter 5 
CASTLE HOUSE 


Valbay was a small fishing port which had once been 
an important town. The harbour had never been 
modernized to take big ships and it had hardly 
changed in hundreds of years. Its chief regular business 
was still fishing, but in summer it was visited by many 
families who came to the sea for their holidays. On one 
side of the bay, where the cliffs rose steeply from the 
sea, stood an old castle with many towers. A fine sandy 
beach lay between the port and the castle. 

The Grey family drove by the harbour, where the 
fishermen were busily mending their nets and repair- 
ing* their boats, and then they went along the sea- 
front towards the castle. A short distance before they 
came to the castle, they took a turning up a small side 
road leading away from the sea and in a few minutes 
they arrived at the gates of Castle House. They drove 
through the gates, and on the steps of the big white 
house in front of them a pleasant-looking middle-aged 
woman was waiting for them. 

“How do you do?’ she said with a pleasant smile. ‘I 
am Mrs Crossley. You are a little later than I expected. 
І hope the train was not late?’ у 

“The train was exactly on time,’ said Mr Grey. ‘But 
we were delayed at the station, as I had some business 
with the station-master.’ Then, turning to admire the 
* to repair: to mend. 
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The Grey family drove by the harbour 


view of the bay and the castle, ће said, ‘What a beauti- 
ful position your house has!? 

‘Yes, it’s a lovely view, isn’t it? We have lived here 
since my husband left the army. It is an old house that 
belonged to the Lord of the Castle. It has a big garden 
and lovely woods on the hills behind, where my chil- 
dren, Peter and Betty, spend a lot of their time. As you 
can sce, there is a sandy beach for bathing quite close, 
across that field. Here is the rest of my family just com- 
ing back from a bathe.’ 

An elderly man, a young man, and a girl were walk- 
ing across the field towards the house and soon arrived 

- at the front steps. 


“This is my husband and here are Peter and Betty,’ 
said Mrs Crossley. 

Mrs Crossley’s husband was a fine-looking, elderly 
man who was а retired* general. He was broad- 
shouldered and held himself very straight as the result 
of years of army service. Peter Crossley, a young man 
of about eighteen, was almost as tall as his father, but 
much thinner and he had fair hair and the blue eyes 
of his mother. Betty Crossley was about Henry’s age 
Her hair, still wet from bathing, was falling in front of 
her eyes and she was carrying a large fish in a net. 
Betty came straight to Henry and said to him, ‘Can 
you swim?’ 

. Of course,’ said Henry, rather surprised, 

“Сап you catch fish?’ she then asked. 

Henry nodded.} 

“Сап you ride a horse? she continued. 

* to retire: to give up one’s work when one is old. 
ў to nod: to bow the head to show agreement. 
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‘Betty, dear,’ said her mother, ‘it’s not polite to ask 
a stranger a lot of questions.’ 

‘Now, children,’ said the General, ‘take the luggage 
and show our guests their rooms. We meet in the din- 
ing-room for lunch in fifteen minutes exactly. Mean- 
while ГІІ take Betty’s fish to the kitchen to be cooked.’ 
He walked away quickly, carrying the fish in one hand 
and the wet swimsuits in the other. 

By the time the meal was over, the Grey and Crossley 
families had begun to know and like each other. Mr 
Grey had no doubt that Castle House would suit* Anne 
and Henry very well, and he decided to leave them 
there and to take the afternoon train back to Hilton. 

‘Js there anything I could show you this afternoon, 
Miss Grey?’ asked Peter Crossley. 

Anne was very pleased at the attention that this 
nice-looking young man was giving her. 

‘If you are free, I should love to visit the port,’ she 
replied. ‘Also I want to buy a few things and find a 
hairdresser who could do my hair.’ } 

‘Do you want to get your hair cut too, Henry?’ asked 
Betty Crossley, with a quick look at him. 

‘Of course not,’ said Henry, rather shortly. “І never 
have my hair cut until it begins to get into my eyes or 
ears.” 

‘Good! said Betty, laughing. ‘I’m just the same. І 
can’t imagine why some people go to the hairdresser 
every week. I suppose they think it makes them better- 
looking.’ She looked meaningly at Peter and Anne, 
who both seemed a little uncomfortable. 

* to suit: to meet the needs of. 
+ to do one’s hair: to put one’s hair in order (for a woman). 
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‘TIl show you our horses and the woods, Henry,’ said 
Betty. ‘That will be much more fun.’ 

Anne and Henry Grey said goodbye to their father, 
and then, while Henry ran off with Betty Crossley to 
see the horses, Anne told Peter Crossley that she would 
be ready to go to the town in a few minutes, and went 
upstairs. 

When she came down, she was wearing a different 
dress. It was a green-and-white striped cotton dress 
with a dark green belt and handbag to match. She 
looked very pretty, and Peter was very pleased to be 
taking her out. 

Together they visited the port, and Anne did her 
shopping in the main street. In the square opposite the 
post office she was lucky to find a hairdresser who was 
free, and she arranged with Peter to meet him one hour 
later at the Sea View Tea-room overlooking the har- 
bour. Peter was outside the tea-room a few minutes 
before the time arranged, when he saw Anne running 
towards him. As soon as she reached him, she cried out, 
‘Peter, I’ve just seen the woman with the red hair— 
only it’s black hair now!’ 

‘What woman?’ asked Peter, wondering what she 
meant. 

‘Quick! Take me to the police station. It’s most im- 
portant. I’m sorry I can’t explain anything now. It’s a 
secret and I’ve promised not to tell anyone.’ 

Peter led the way and they soon arrived at the 
police station. On hearing her name the police officer 
at once agreed to see Anne, and Peter was told to wait 
outside. 

‘I hope you are not in trouble, Anne,’ Peter said. 
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“Му family is well known here and perhaps we can 
help you.’ But Anne had already disappeared into a _ 
private office. 

Without wasting any time, the police officer said to 
Anne, “The Chief Inspector has told me about you, 
Miss Grey. Any news?’ 

“Yes, she replied. “While I was having my hair 
washed and set, I noticed in the looking-glass a woman 
whose face was familiar. The woman had beautiful 
black hair, but I could not see her well, as my hair was 
being dried and my head was half in the drier. After 
she had paid the bill she passed behind me, but I still 
could not remember where I had met her. 

“А few minutes later my hair was finished and, as І 
was paying my bill, I said to the man at the desk that 
I was sure that I knew the lady who had just gone out, 
but I couldn’t remember who she was. The man looked 
at me with a smile and said, “I don’t know her name, 
and she is a stranger to me. I am not surprised that you 
don’t remember her, because I have just changed the 
colour of her hair.” I asked him if her hair wasn’t 
naturally black. “Oh, no,” ће replied, “when she 
came in here her hair was red.” 

‘Then, of course, I knew who she was, and I ran out 
of the shop to try to find her. I looked right and left 
and across the square, but she had disappeared. So I 
ran first to find my friend, Mr Peter Crossley, and then 
we came here together as fast as we could.’ 

The officer pressed a bell and a young policeman 
came in. The officer gave him an order to search the 
town for the woman with black hair, whose description 
Anne gave him. 
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‘Tt certainly seems probable that Mrs Stone lives in 
or near Valbay,’ said the officer to Anne. “І will report 
this to tle Chief Inspector. Meanwhile, don’t say a 
word to anyone.’ 

‘Not even to the Crossley family?’ asked Anne. 

‘Certainly not,’ said the officer. 

As Peter walked back to Castle House with Anne, he 
asked her again about her private meeting with the 
police officer. й 

‘I’m sorry, Peter,’ she said. “Г tell you everything 
as soon as I can. But this is a state secret.’ 

‘Good heavens!’ said Peter. ‘I can’t imagine how 
you’ve got mixed up with a state secret! Why, you’ve 
only been in Fair Island for a few days! Can’t you even 
tell me who the woman with the red and black hair is?” 

‘Pm afraid I can’t even tell you that. But ГІ let you 
know at once if I need your help.’ 

Peter smiled. ‘You can always depend on me,’ he 
said. 

Soon after they arrived back at Castle House, the 
telephone rang and someone asked for Anne. It was 
the police officer of Valbay speaking. ‘I am afraid Mrs 
Stone has escaped us. There is no sign of her in the 
town. And another bit of bad news—the parcel at the 
post office was called for this morning, but not by Mrs 
Stone. A young boy came with a note to the postmaster, 
signed by her, asking him to give the parcel to the boy. 
A plain-clothes policeman followed the boy down to 
the harbour. What do you think the boy did there?’ 

‘I can’t imagine,’ said Anne. 

‘He threw the box into the sea!’ 

‘What an extraordinary thing!’ cried Anne. 
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“Wasn't it?’ said the police officer. ‘The policeman 
questioned the boy, and found that he was a fisher- 
man’s son who had been given some money by a 
woman to collect the parcel from the post office and to 
throw it far into the sea. The boy had never seen the 
woman before and she had told him that the parcel 
contained a present of food that she had forgotten. She 
explained that it had become uneatable and must be 
thrown away.’ 

‘What a pity!’ said Anne. ‘Now it’s going to be very 
difficult to find Mrs Stone.’ 
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Chapter 6 
A VISIT TO THE CASTLE 


Early the next morning, Henry was once again woken 
by a bell. This time it was not a telephone bell, but one 
ringing with a slow deep note near his window at the 
back of the house. 

He looked out of the window and saw the General, 
already dressed, pulling a long bell-rope. The General 
noticed him at the window and shouted up to him, 
‘This is the bell for the early morning bathe. Dress 
quickly, young man. You have ten minutes exactly.’ 

Henry had a hurried wash, threw on his clothes and 
ran downstairs. Peter and Betty were already waiting 
there and also a young man with dark skin and deep 
black eyes. Henry remembered that Mrs Crossley had 
told him that one of their guests came from Africa. 

‘Henry,’ shouted the General, who usually spoke to 
people in a loud voice as if he were still giving orders 
to soldiers. ‘Come and meet Shereef from Khartoum. 
Shereef, will you take Henry down to the beach and 
‘see that he doesn’t drown * or drink up half the sea?’ 

Shereef gave a broad friendly smile and came 
across to shake hands with Henry. 

‘Nou: here’s another guest,’ shouted the General, as 
Anne came downstairs. “Will you look after her, Peter?’ 

Peter came forward, and he and Anne went out to- 
gether laughing and talking. 

* to drown: to die in water because unable to breathe. 
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General Crossley, arm-in-arm with Betty, walked 
ahead across the field to a bathing-hut on the 
beach. ‘Women to the right, and men to the left,’ 
he said, pointing to the two doors of the changing- 
rooms in the bathing-hut. A few minutes later, there 
was a wild rush of young people in swimsuits into the 
sea. 

Henry followed Shereef, who soon showed that he 
was a wonderful swimmer. Shereef gave a shout, waved 
his hand and then disappeared under the water. He 
stayed below for such a long time that Henry began to 
fear that something had happened to him. At last 
Shereef reappeared nearly fifty yards away and, swim- 
ming towards Henry, he showed him a stone he had 
picked up from the bottom of the sea. Then the two 
boys began to swim together towards Castle Point, the 
steep cliff on which the castle was built. As they came 
close to the rock, a voice shouted down to them from 
the top of one of the castle walls above, ‘Keep away, 
you boys! It’s dangerous. Mind the falling stones.’ 
They saw, high above them, a man looking down and 
waving his arms. Shereef waved back. 

‘Who’s that up there?” asked Henry. 

‘It’s the guardian of the castle,’ replied Shereef, ‘He 
always shouts at us if we swim close to the rock. He 
says it’s dangerous, although I’ve never seen any fall- 
ing stones yet. Come on, Henry, ГП give you ten 
yards’ start and race you to the beach.’ 

Henry went ahead and swam as hard as he could, 
but in a few minutes Shereef had passed him with long 
easy strokes, moving through the water like a great 
dark fish. 
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The party was soon dressed and walking back to the 
house, where breakfast was waiting for them. 

‘What would you like to do today, Henry?’ said 
Betty, who was sitting next to him at table. “Would you 
like to visit the castle?’ 

‘Td love to,’ said Henry. 

‘What about the guardian?’ said Shereef from the 
other end of the table. “Не hates visitors.’ 

‘What’s that?’ shouted the General from the top of 
the table. ‘Who hates visitors?” 

‘The guardian of the castle,’ said Shereef. 

‘Well, he oughtn’t to. Part of his work is to welcome 
visitors. He doesn’t get many visitors except in the 
middle of summer, and the holiday season at Valbay 
is now nearly over. But that is no reason why he should 
not be agreeable to visitors. He’s a lazy fellow, that’s 
all. If you have any trouble with him, let me know,’ 
and he looked fiercely round the table, as though ready 
to lead his little army of young guests to attack the 
castle. 

An hour later a small party with Betty, Henry and 
Shereef in front and Peter and Anne not far behind, 
was walking up the steep winding path that led to the 
Great Gate of the castle. This was the only way in, for 
on the other sides the rock fell steeply into the sea. 
Outside the gate Betty pulled a rope marked ‘Visitors’, 
and they heard a bell ring inside. There was no answer 
and no sound except the wild cries of the sea-birds that 
flew around the castle walls. Betty pulled the rope 
again—this time harder than before—and the bell 
rang loudly for several seconds. They waited, but no- 
thing happened. Then Shereef picked up a large 
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smooth stone and knocked hard on the gate. Almost at 
once, a narrow window opened in a tower on one side 
of the gate and an angry voice cried, ‘Who’s there? 
Who’s trying to break down the gate? Ah! It’s those 
boys again. Go away! Go away!’ and the window was 
shut quickly. 

‘Thats а nice welcome for our new guests, isn’t 
it? said Betty. “бо on, Shereef, knock on the gate 
again.’ 

Shereef went on knocking and a few moments later 
there was the sound ofa heavy key being turned. Then 
the angry guardian pulled open the Great Gate and 
looked through, holding a big stick in his hand. At this 
moment Peter came forward and, going up to the 
guardian, he said politely, ‘I am sorry if we have 
troubled you, but my father, General Crossley, has two 
new visitors from a foreign country staying at Castle 
House and he wants them to see the castle. Isn’t it 
open to visitors now?’ 

At the sight of Peter, and on hearing General Cross- 
ley’s name, the guardian’s manner changed noticeably. 
‘I am sorry, sir, he said, ‘I thought these children were 
simply wasting my time. If they are real visitors they 
will have to pay for their entrance tickets.’ 

‘Certainly,’ said Peter. ‘I will pay for them all, and 
have you got a guide-book giving the history * of the 
castle and showing the plan of the building?’ : 

The guardian put away his stick and opened the 
gate wide. Peter bought the tickets and also a guide- 
book for Anne and Henry, and they all walked inside 
into the main courtyard. 

* history: carefully arranged description of past events. 
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The angry guardian pulled open the Great Gate 


The castle was іп ruins* and falling to pieces in 
many parts. All the roofs had fallen in and the walls 
had lost many of their stones. The places where the 
windows had once been were now wide open to the 
wind and the rain. In some parts the ruin had been 
repaired, as the building was of historical interest. 

Peter led the way up the broken steps of the main 
tower to the top, where there was a wonderful view of 
the bay, the port and the country behind it. ‘Be care- 
ful! Don’t go near the edge!’ said Peter. Then he 
pointed to a tiny figure in the distance. ‘That looks like 
Father in the garden of Castle House,’ he said. 

Immediately below them was the Great Gate, and 
they saw the guardian sitting by it smoking his pipe. 
As they watched, a man came slowly up the winding 
path carrying a heavy sack. When he got to the gate, 
he put down the sack and began to talk to the guar- 
dian, who pointed to the party at the top of the tower. 

After they had looked at the view, Peter led the 
party around the top of some of the walls, which were 
in places five feet wide across the top, and he showed 
them on the plan how the castle was built to stand 
against attacks from any direction by land or sea. 
Afterwards they went down to the underground rooms 
—great caves which had been cut out of the rock and 
used for storing food and sometimes as prisons. 

‘Fancy being imprisoned in these dark and damp 
holes without ever seeing the light of day!’ said Anne. 

For an hour and more they explored different parts 
of the castle. When they returned to the Great Gate 
they met the same man that they had seen talking to 
* ruin: building which is falling to pieces. 
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the guardian. He had just carried up the path another 
sack from a small lorry on the road below the castle. 
Betty asked the guardian, ‘What’s that man bringing 
into the castle in those sacks?” 

The guardian took his pipe out of his mouth and re- 
plied, ‘It’s cement for rebuilding some of the walls.’ 

As soon as the party had gone out of the Great Gate, 
the guardian got up and shut it, and they heard the 
heavy key turn in the lock. The workman who had 
brought up the sacks walked down behind them. 

‘What kind of cement is in those sacks?? Henry 
asked the workman. 

‘Who said it’s cement?’ the workman replied. 

Чат it?’ 

‘I don’t know,’ said the man shortly; ‘all I know is 
it’s very heavy.’ 

When they came to the road, the workman quickly 
got into the lorry and, without saying another word, he 
drove off in a cloud of dust. 

That evening Henry spoke to Anne privately just 
before saying good night. р 

“It’s a funny thing—the driver of the lorry is very 
like the driver of Mrs Stone’s car. It’s not the same 
man, but he has the same* dark eyes and long 
straight nose. I wonder if they could be brothers?’ 

Anne looked thoughtful. It’s quite possible,’ she 
said, ‘especially as Mrs Stone is living near here. We 
must watch the castle, but we won't mention it to any- 
one. Good night, Henry.’ 


зж ety 
the same: similar. 
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Chapter 7 
А RIDE IN THE WOODS ә 


A few days later, when they were all coming back from 
their morning bathe, Peter asked Anne ifshe would like 
to go riding with him. Anne was delighted to do so, 
and later in the morning the two set off, making a 
fine-looking couple as they rode away together on two 
high-spirited brown horses. 

They passed first through the garden at the back of 
Castle House, where the vegetables and fruit were 
grown, round the small lake with the overhanging 
trees, which added so much to the beauty of the gar- 
den, and then into the woods. They walked their horses 
up the steep hill, and Anne noticed how dark and 
silent the woods were on each side. The trees had been 
planted close together and the branches made a roof 
overhead so that the sunlight never entered the woods. 
There were no flowers or grass, nor any sound of ani- 
mal or bird life under those silent trees. 

After about twenty minutes, they came to a large 
clearing in the woods, where there was a long level 
stretch of grass without trees. 

The horses’ ‘walk quickened to a trot* and soon be- 
came а gallop.} Anne felt the strong movement of the 
horse beneath her and the rush of cold air past her 


* to trot (of horses) : to go at a speed between a walk and a gallop. 
+ to gallop (of horses) : to go at the fastest speed (with all four feet 
off the ground together). 
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_ face. Suddenly Peter, who was riding in front;. 
round towards Anne and shouted, ‘Look out! = 
tree ahead! Hold tight!’ 

A moment later, Anne saw the fallen tree and felt her 
horse gather itself together as it jumped over the tree. 
She held on tightly with her knees and managed to 
keep her balance. On they raced—past some sleepy 
cows which looked up at them but never stopped eat- 
ing, under a tree whose branches nearly caught in 
Anne’s hair, and across a field full of wild flowers— 
until they came to a stone wall with a gate in it. Then 
Peter held up his hand and pulled in* his horse. Anne 
at first thought that she had lost control and that she 
could not stop her horse, but soon it began to slow 
down as she pulled hard at the reins. The two riders, 
hot and breathless, but happy with the exercise and 
the fun of the race, walked their horses through 
the gate. Soon they came to another grassy track 
leading into some more woods and they decided to 
follow it. 

‘Hullo! said Peter, pointing to the ground, ‘a car 
has been along here recently—in fact, several cars or 
lorries. Those аге the wheel-marks. That’s surprising.’ 

‘Where are we now?” asked Anne. 

“These woods are part of the State Forests. They are 
planted and looked after by the Forestry Department, 
and the trees are cut down about every twenty or 
thirty years No one comes here except the woodmen 
and occasional riders.’ 

They rode on together, following the same track 
through the thick woods. A little later, Peter pulled up 
* to pull in a horse: to stop а horse by pulling hard at the reins. 
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је and asked Anne to listen, as he thought ће 
4 an engine. Suddenly a lorry came round a cor- 
er of the track ahead, and Peter and Anne had to 
draw their horses back into the wood to allow it to 
pass. As the lorry was passing just in front of Anne’s 
horse, the engine made a loud back-fire, like the noise 
of a gun. Her horse took fright and galloped along the 
track with Anne holding on as well as she could. She 
pulled hard at the reins with all her strength, but could 
not stop the frightened animal. Then she heard Peter 
galloping close behind her, and soon he drew level* 
with her horse. He stretched out his hand and caught 
hold of one of the reins of Anne’s horse. Gradually the 
two horses began to slow down together, but, before 
Anne’s horse stopped completely, it gave a sudden 
jump. Anne, who was not expecting it, felt herself 
leaving the saddle and flying through the air. She 
landed with a splash in a small muddy stream that ran 
by the side of the track. She was not hurt, but she was 
soaked to the skin and covered with mud from top to 
toe. As she got out of the stream and pulled herself up 
the bank, she met Peter leading the two horses back. 
They looked at each other for a moment and then 
burst out laughing. 

‘I thought I was such a good rider’ said Anne. 

They laughed together again, and then Peter said, ‘I 
hope you can ride back home, Anne?’ 

‘Of course,’ she answered. ‘I know that if one is 
thrown from a horse it is most important to get on and 
ride again as soon as possible.’ 

* to draw level: to come into line with. 
+ to burst out laughing: suddenly begin to laugh. 
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Anne has an accident 


гт smiled and, brushing some of the mud off her 
ines, he helped her on to her horse again. 

As they rode back to Castle House, Anne said to 
Peter, ‘What was the lorry doing there? I suppose it 
was carrying wood?’ 

“No, it was full of sacks. I don’t know who the driver 
was, but I fancy it was the same lorry that we saw a few 
days ago waiting in the road below the castle.’ 

Anne was thoughtful for a few moments, and then 
she said, “Didn’t the guardian of the castle say that the 
sacks from the lorry were full of cement?’ 

‘Yes. These woods are a strange place to find cement, 
and usually cars and lorries keep to the main roads. 
Well—it’s not our business.’ 

Seeing Anne still thoughtful, he said to her, ‘A 
penny for your thoughts, Anne!’ 

‘They are worth much more than that,’ she said 
smiling, and then added with a serious look, ‘Peter, I 
may need your help.’ 

‘Is it about that state secret?” he asked. 

Anne nodded and said, ‘I think it might help if we 
could find out where that lorry has come from and 
what was really being carried into the castle in those 
sacks.” 

‘We'll try to find out this afternoon,’ replied Peter. 
‘And now what about a gallop, just to show that you’re 
not afraid of your horse?’ 

Together they galloped back along the forest tracks 
through the woods and down the hill to Castle House. 
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Chapter 8 
THE GREY POWDER 


Early that afternoon, as they went down to the beach, 
Peter asked Henry and Betty to watch the road below 
the castle and to let him know if the lorry came again. 
Peter had borrowed an old history of the castle from 
his father’s library, and he spent an hour or so sitting 
on the beach reading the book from beginning to end. 

‘Leave your old book and let’s go fishing, Peter,’ said 
Shereef, who had been bathing. “We can take a boat 
and try our luck fishing beyond Castle Point.’ 

Peter told Shereef to get the boat ready and said that 
he would join him soon. Then he went on reading his 
book. A little later, he turned to Anne, who was lying 
sun-bathing on the beach, and said to her, “Му history 
teacher used to say to me “History always helps”. Lis- 
ten to this, Anne. I believe I’ve found what I was look- 
ing for,’ and he began to read: 

‘The most famous fight that the castle ever ex- 
perienced was in the time of Prince Ironside. The 
Prince had been defeated in several battles-and he was 
making his last stand* in the сазе ОУ albay,against 
enemies many times greater 1n er than Бом 
tired men. For six weeks Princé onside and Ћ1550) 
diers threw back all the attacks of his enemies, but (боф) 
and water were running shorti} ће castle could йо 


* to make а stand: to fightin defence) 5 \ ee 


+ running short: coming to an епа. + aN 
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Оп the beach at Valbay 


stand against many more attacks. One dark moonless 
night the Prince led nearly half his soldiers down a 
secret passage in the rock to a cave where some boats 
had been hidden. They rowed a little way up the coast 
—many of the soldiers swimming beside the boats— 
without the enemy seeing or hearing them. Then they 
landed and hid in a wood behind the enemy. The next 
morning, when their enemies were attacking the Great 
Gate, suddenly Prince Ironside fell on them from be- 
hind. The enemy was completely taken by surprise and 
Prince Ironside won a great battle which saved Fair 


Island.’ 


Peter stopped and said to Anne, who was listening 
with great attention, ‘History helps us, doesn’t it?’ 

Anne thought for several moments and then shook 
her head and said, ‘I don’t understand what you mean.’ 

Peter smiled. Then, rising, he put the book in his 
pocket and called out to Shereef, ‘We’ll join you in a 
few minutes. I want to speak to Henry and Betty first.’ 

He went up the hill to where Henry and Betty were 
lying behind a thick bush near the road, waiting for 
the lorry. 

‘Keep down, Peter,’ cried Henry. 


‘Any news?” asked Peter. 
‘No, but the guardian unlocked the Great Gate a 


few minutes ago and looked out as though he were ex- 


pecting somebody.’ 

‘Good,’ said Peter. ‘We'll be back in about an hour. 
We are going to fish on the other side of the castle. 
Here’s an old police whistle.’* He handed Henry а 


* whistle: instrument for producing a high note by blowing air 
through a small opening. 
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large silver whistle. ‘Blow three short whistles on it if 
you need us urgently.’ г , 

Peter then hurried down the hill, keeping himself 
well hidden from the castle, and in a few minutes he 
had joined Anne and Shereef in the boat. 

‘Before we start fishing I want to row close to the 
cliff and visit every cave right round Castle Point,’ 
Peter explained to Anne and Shereef. 

‘But, said Shereef, ‘it’s rather dangerous near the 
rocks and, besides, the guardian of the castle is always 
watching us.’ 

‘Never mind, let’s try,’ said Peter. 

Shereef took the oars while Peter held the rudder 
and steered* the boat towards some caves in the cliff 
just below the castle. 

‘These are too small,’ said Peter. ‘I only want to 
look into caves that are big enough to take a boat at 
high tide.’ х 

‘There аге not many caves we сап enter at high 
tide,’ said Shereef, who knew the coast well. However, 
they soon came to a big cave and rowed into it. At first 
they could see nothing, as it was dark except for the 
light coming from the mouth of the cave. Peter had 
brought an electric pocket lamp with him, and it lit up 
parts of the roof and walls. They rowed round the cave 
and then turned out into the sea again. As the boat 
came out of the mouth of the cave, there was a great 
splash a few feet from them. Several big waves covered 
them with water and nearly upset the boat. 

‘Good heavens!’ cried Anne. ‘What was that? A 
huge fish?’ 

* to steer (a boat): to guide a boat. 
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‘No,’ said Peter with a very serious look. “That was 
something falling from above, and I don’t think it was 
by accident.’ Then he said to Shereef, ‘Pull as hard as 
you can and get us away quickly from the cliff.’ 

Shereef pulled hard at the oars. A moment or two 
later there was another great splash. But this time it 
was several yards away. Peter looked carefully at the 
top of the walls of the castle, but there was no sign of 
anyone nor of any movement. As he was considering 
what he should do, he heard in the distance three short 
whistles, repeated several times. 

‘There’s my whistle!” he said to the others. “Let me 
take one of the oars, Shereef; we must row as hard as 
we can to the beach. Henry and Betty may be in dan- 
ger. Anne, please take the rudder’ 

The two young men pulled hard at their oars while 
Anne steered, and the boat shot through the water. As 
they came to the beach, they saw Betty running towards 
them, blowing the whistle and waving. 

‘What’s happened? Where’s Henry?” asked Peter. 

‘Henry’s gone away,’ said Betty, almost in tears. 
‘He’s gone away in the lorry. Oh dear, what shall we 
do?? 

‘Tell me exactly what happened,’ said Peter. 

‘Henry and I had been watching behind the bush 
for a long time, when at last the lorry came and stopped 
quite near us. The driver got out and, taking a sack on 
his shoulder, he carried it up the hill and disappeared 
into the castle. About five minutes later he returned 
and one by one he took the other sacks up in the same 
way. 

‘When there were only two sacks left, and while the 


51 


workman was in the castle, Henry ran from behind the 
bush and climbed into the back of the lorry. I saw him 
open his pocket-knife and make a small cut in the bot- 
tom of the two sacks. Then he ran back to me. The 
driver returned to his lorry and took one of the two 
remaining sacks up to the castle. As he was coming 
back down the path, he looked on the ground and 
seemed surprised. He went to the lorry and, turning 
over the last sack, he looked at the bottom and saw the 
cut in it. Again he seemed surprised and examined the 
cut carefully. Then he looked round in all directions. 
We were only a few yards from him, but he could not 
see us behind the thick leaves of the bush. He left the 
last sack in the lorry and, getting into the driver’s seat, 
he started up the engine. 

“Suddenly Henry turned to me, gave me Peter’s 
whistle, and said quietly, “I’m going with him. Take 
the number of the lorry and tell the police to follow us. 
Also tell Anne that the sacks are full of the grey pow- 
der.” Before I could do anything, Henry had jumped 
into the back of the lorry and disappeared down the 
road in it. 1 remembered to take the lorry’s number. It 
was V 274. Oh! please, Peter, find Henry quickly.’ 
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Chapter 9 
THE SEARCH FOR HENRY 


Peter turned to the others and said, “Run home as 
quickly as you can and find Father. Tell him to phone 
or wire Mr Grey and, if possible, the Chief Inspector at 
Hilton. Then all of you come to the police station, where 
Гат going at once. Hurry, and remember, all of you— 
no talking to other people. This is a serious business.’ 

Anne and the others started to run up the hill to- 
wards Castle House and Peter ran towards Valbay. 
Luckily he got a lift* from a passing car, and in a 
quarter of an hour he was at the police station telling 
the officer what had happened to Henry. 

‘Don’t worry,’ said the officer. “We know the lorry’s 
number, and there are only three roads out of Valbay. 
ГІ phone the policemen on all these roads to stop the 
lorry. Meanwhile ГІ also have the town searched, in 
case the lorry is here.’ He immediately took up the 
telephone and gave the necessary orders. 

About half an hour later General Crossley and the 

„тезе of the party arrived at the police station. There 
they found the officer and two policemen very busy at 
the telephone. Peter was listening with a worried look. 
“Мо news yet,’ he said, ‘but every road is watched. Did 
you speak to Mr Grey?” 

‘He was out,’ replied General Crossley. ‘So I left an 
urgent message.’ 

* to get a lift: to be taken (ina car, etc.) to help one ona journey. 
53 


For another hour they all waited, while the telephone 
rang every few minutes. 

Т can’t understand it,’ said the police officer. ‘We’ve 
stopped every lorry leaving Valbay in case the num- 
ber-plate has been changed, and we’ve searched every 
street.’ 

Anne said to him, ‘Excuse my asking you, but which 
roads are you watching?’ 

‘There are only three motor roads,’ he replied. ‘One 
along the coast in each direction and the third going in- 
land along the river Val. Of course there are the forest 
tracks, but they are only grass and not used by lorries.’ 

‘The forest tracks!’ said Anne and Peter together, re- 
membering their morning ride. 

Peter then told the police officer about their meeting 
a lorry early that morning when riding in the woods 
behind Castle House. Both the police officer and 
General Crossley agreed that it was probably the same 
lorry and it had gone back the same way. After a few 
minutes’ private talk with the officer, the General rose 
and said, ‘Peter and I will ride along that forest track 
and try to find Henry and the lorry. The rest of you 
must stay here.’ 

“Сап? I come with you?’ begged Anne. 

‘Tm afraid not,’ said the General. ‘You will be very 
useful later, Anne, to show the police party where the 
lorry passed you and Peter this morning.’ 

The General and Peter went offin the Crossleys’ car, 
while Anne and the others stayed behind. 

‘Why don’t you all go to the harbour?’ said the offi- 
cer to Anne. ‘I promise to let you know as soon as there 
is any news.’ 
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Anne, Betty and Shereef walked across the square 
and down to the harbour, where some of the fishermen 
were mending their nets and others were preparing 
their boats for the night’s fishing. 

‘Hullo!’ said Shereef, looking across the harbour, 
‘there’s a ship in the bay. It looks as if it’s coming into 
the harbour.’ 

The ship came closer and closer, and they were able 
to read the name Sanna, Panama. 

‘It’s an old ship,’ said Betty, who was very interested 
in ships, ‘and it’s very dirty. It looks to me like a small 
coal-ship.’ 

As they watched, the Sanna came slowly towards the 
harbour, but it turned and disappeared round Castle 
Point. 

‘Oh dear!’ said Betty. ‘I keep on thinking* of 
Henry. It was my fault for letting him go.’ 

‘Of course it wasn’t,’ said Anne. ‘No one can stop 
Henry when his mind is made пр.ў Не be all right. 
Don’t worry, Betty.’ 

The sun was beginning to sink when a policeman ap- 
peared and called to them. They all went back to the 
police station and, when they entered the office, they 
saw the Chief Inspector and Mr Grey sitting there. 
Anne ran to her father, who held her tightly to him and 
comforted her saying, ‘Don’t worry about Henry. The 
Chief Inspector is here and the police net is being 
drawn round the whole district. Now we are all going 
off to find Henry and the lorry.’ 

A few minutes later two police cars left the police 
* keep on thinking: cannot stop thinking. 

Т to make up one’s mind: to come to a decision. 
55 


station. In the first were the Chief Inspector and Anne 
and, as they drove along, she told him how she had 
seen Mrs Stone at the hairdresser’s and how later 
Henry had left a message about the grey powder in the 
sacks which had been carried into the castle. 

The Chief Inspector listened and nodded. “This 
looks like being the biggest smuggling* business we 
have had in Fair Island for many years,’ he said. 

‘Smuggling!’ she said. ‘Is that what this business is 
about? Do you know what the grey powder is?” 

Again he nodded. ‘Yes, and now my main object is 
to catch the smugglers in the act of taking the powder 
out of Fair Island. Thanks to you and Henry, we know 
that Valbay castle is being used as a storehouse for the 
grey powder.’ 

“Аге you watching the castle?’ 

“Оп all sides—by land and by sea. Hidden in the 
wood there are special police watching the castle on 
the land side, and there is a government gun-boat a 
few miles out at sea.’ The Chief Inspector smiled. 
‘With good luck we’ll catch the whole lot before the 
night is over.’ 

Following in a second car were Mr Grey, Betty and 
Shereef. Each car had also two armed policemen ready 
for action. 

Meanwhile General Crossley and Peter had ridden 
to the place where Peter and Anne had met the lorry 
early that morning. They got off their horses once or 
twice to examine the wheel-marks on the forest track 
and they decided that all the wheel-marks had been 
* to smuggle: to get goods secretly and unlawfully into or out of a 
country. 
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made by the same lorry. There were several side-turn- 
ings, but they had no difficulty in following the wheel- 
marks until they came to a sandy cross-roads where 
they saw a number of different wheel-marks going іп 
different directions. Looking round they noticed a 
small forester’s hut near by in a clearing. The shutters 
were closed; there was no smoke coming from the 
chimney and the place looked deserted. As they were 
riding towards it, Peter noticed something white at the 
side of the track. He jumped off his horse and picked 
up a white handkerchief with the letters H.G. worked 
in blue silk in one corner. 

‘Henry Grey,’ said Peter. ‘Hurrah! Henry has passed 
this way, and I expect he threw down his handkerchief 
here on purpose, to show us the way.’ 

‘See if anyone is in the hut,’ said the General. 

Peter knocked at the door and shouted several times, 
“Anyone there?’ But there was no answer. 

Night was beginning to fall and the woods all round 
were full of dark shadows. The two men walked slowly 
round the little house, leading their horses. At the back 
were several small sheds* for animals and storage, and 
Peter noticed that some of the wheel-marks led into 
one of these sheds. He pulled open the door and, look- 
ing inside, gave a shout of delight. 

“Неге?ѕ the lorry,’ he cried to his father, ‘and the 
sack is still there.’ 


* shed: building for storing things or keeping animals, 
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Chapter 10 
‘ALL ON BOARD* TONIGHT’ 


They looked round the shed, but there was no sign of 
Henry. The General got into the back of the lorry and 
was bending down to examine some of the grey powder 
that had fallen from the sack on to the bottom of the 
lorry, when he heard a sound above him and a bit of 
hay dropped down on to his head. 

‘Look out, Peter,’ he cried. “There is somebody up 
there. Keep watch here while I go up.’ 

In-a few minutes he had found a ladder, and ће 
climbed up through a small opening that led to а room 
under the roof. There were no windows, and at first he 
could see nothing except heaps of hay that almost filled 
the little storeroom. Then he saw a figure in a corner 
lying quite still. It was Henry. A handkerchief had 
been tied tightly over his face so that only his eyes ap- 
peared above it. His arms had been tied behind his 
back, and a long rope had been fastened round and 
round his body and legs so that he could hardly move. 
The only sign that he could make was a quick move- 
ment of his eyes and eyebrows which showed the 
General that Henry was still alive. 

After they had untied the handkerchief which was 
over his face, they found that another handkerchief 
had been pushed into his mouth. They took it out and 
untied the ropes round his body. Then they rubbed his 
* on board: on the ship. 
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arms and legs and gave him some of the water and 


chocolate that Peter was carrying in a bag over his 


shoulder. Henry soon began to feel better and was able 
to tell them what had happened to him. 
The driver of the lorry had stopped in Valbay and 


. picked up Mrs Stone and a man. They had both got 


into the front seat and talked with the driver as they 
were driving along. Henry had heard several bits of 
the conversation which he could not understand, but 
there was one sentence which the woman had repeated 
several times—‘All on board tonight.’ When the lorry 
arrived at the forester’s hut, it was met by another lorry 
with two men in it. While the men were talking to- 
gether, Henry had managed to drop his handkerchief 
by the side of the road without it being noticed. The 
first lorry was then driven into the shed and, as 
the driver got out, he had discovered Henry hiding 
behind the sack at the back. At first the men were 
extremely angry, but in reply to their questions 
Henry had tried to make them believe that it was 
only part of a game that he and Anne had been play- 
ing. Then he had been tied up so that he could not 
shout or move and had been hidden in the store- 
room. 

I must ride back at once and give this news to the 
Chief Inspector,’ said the General. “Peter, you stay 
here with Henry, and ГП send you a car as soon as 
possible. This is the most exciting time Г уе had since І 
retired from the army.’ 

As the General was getting on his horse, the sound 
of a car was heard in the distance, and in a few 
moments the two police cars came round the corner. 
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The Chief Inspector and Mr Grey ran across to Henry . 


and were delighted to find him unhurt. 

When the Chief Inspector had heard Henry’s story, 
he said, “There’s no time to lose. We’ve found Henry. 
The next thing is to find the smugglers.’. 

“Ро you know where they аге?” said the General. 

‘I don’t know where they are now, but I’m sure they 
will go to the castle tonight. My men are waiting for 
them there. Would you like to see the end of the hunt?’ 

All were delighted with this suggestion. The General 
and Peter unsaddled their horses and left them in a 
small field behind the hut. Then everyone got into the 
police cars and in a few minutes they were driving 
along the forest track back to Valbay. 

About midnight the two police cars arrived back at 
Valbay and were left in a wood near the castle. There 
was no moon and it was a very dark cloudy night. 
The Chief Inspector told General Crossley, Mr Grey 
and the rest of the party to follow him in a single line 


through the woods, and every few yards they passed ап. 


armed policeman. Then they came down to the sea on 
the other side of the castle and hid in some sandhills. 
The waves were breaking on the beach a few yards 
away to their right, and high above them they could 
just see the dark outline of the castle walls. There was 
one light in the castle. 

‘That’s the guardian’s room,’ said Peter to the In- 
spector. 

A policeman crawled across the sandhills and re- 
ported to the Inspector, who said to the party, ‘He tells 
me that a lorry arrived about an hour ago and four 
men and one woman walked up to the castle carrying 
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suitcases. My men had orders to let anyone into the 
castle, but to let no one out. We’ll catch them all to- 
gether. Hullo! the light has gone out.’ 

They waited in the hollow in the sandhills for a long 
time, and there was no sign of life from the castle. Then 
the Inspector blew his whistle. From all sides men 
could be heard moving іп the darkness up the’ steep 
slope to the castle. The bell was rung and there was 
the sound of knocking on the Great Gate. There was 
no reply and no light appeared in the guardian’s win- 
dow. The policemen had brought tools to break down 
the gate, and in a few minutes there was a loud noise 
as it gave way.* Then the Inspector turned towards 
the sea and flashed} a green light backwards and 
forwards several times. Suddenly a very bright light 
shone across the sea, and in its path was caught a ship 
which had been hidden in the darkness not far from 
Castle Point. 

“Good work,’ said the Inspector; ‘that’s the search- 
light} of the gunboat, and they’ve found the smug- 
glers’ ship. I wonder where she is from.’ 

‘I know,’ said Betty; ‘she’s the Sanna, from Panama.’ 

‘Good heavens!’ said the Inspector. ‘Is that so? You 
children seem to know everything.’ He sounded in 
very good spirits as he added, ‘Our work’s nearly done. 
I expect they’ve caught the smugglers hiding in the 
castle and the gunboat is now sending a party of sailors 
to search the ship.” 

In the path of the searchlight they could see a motor- 


* to give way: to break down. 
ў to flash: to send or give out light suddenly. 
{ searchlight: powerful electric lamp for lighting the sky or sea. 
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boat moving swiftly through the water towards the 
Sanna. The outlines of the sandhills, the cliffs and the 
castle walls above were all lit up by the bright light. 

Another policeman came down the hill from the 
castle and reported to the Inspector, who shook his 
head as though he did not believe what he had heard. 
The policeman saluted * and went back up the hill. 

‘They’ve not found them yet,’ the Inspector said. 
‘But of course it is difficult to find them at night in that 
old castle. I have ordered them to make a thorough 
search again.” 

A little later the motor-boat landed near the sand- 
hills, and a young officer jumped out. He ran up to the 
Inspector, saluted him and said, ‘We've searched the 
Sanna, sir. There are no passengers on board and no 
sacks of grey powder.’ 

The Inspector looked surprised and frowned angrily. 
Then he said, ‘Please search the ship again and at the 
same time keep a careful watch so that no ship or small 
boat of any kind escapes from this part of the coast 
tonight.’ 

The officer saluted and went away in the motor- 
boat. 

A second search was made of the castle and of the 
Sanna, but there was not a sign of Mrs Stone or of the 
men who had been with her. The Chief Inspector 
walked up and down the beach, angry and worried and 
unable to hide his feelings. “They can’t have disap- 
peared into the air,’ he said to himself. ‘Where are 
they? Where on earth are they?’ 

* to salute: to raise the hand to the forehead to show respect 
(especially by soldiers, policemen, etc). 
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Chapter 11 
HISTORY HELPS 


Peter came forward to the Inspector, who was still 
walking up and down the dark beach, and said to him, 
“Excuse me, Inspector, I have an idea. If I could have 
a talk with my friends, I think we can help you.’ 

The Inspector, looking at him in surprise, said 
doubtfully, ‘Any idea is welcome to me now.’ 

Peter called his group of young friends close together 
in a little circle and they talked quietly among them- 
selves. First Anne told all her story from the beginning 
when she met the woman in the aeroplane. Then 
Henry told his experiences, especially those of that 
afternoon and evening. Shereef and Betty listened 
carefully and sometimes asked questions. Then Peter 
began to explain his plan, turning several times to 
Betty and Shereef, both of whom first looked very sur- 
prised and then nodded their heads in agreement. A 
few minutes later, Peter returned to the Inspector and 
said, ‘We have a plan to find the smugglers. Could we 
have the motor-boat, please?’ 

On the Inspector’s orders, a policeman signalled* 
with a lamp to the gunboat to send the motor-boat 
again to the beach, and later all the party got into it. 

Peter and Shereef, who knew the coast very well, 
went to the front of the boat and directed its course 
| to signal: to make signs ог movements giving orders or informa- 

ton. 
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close to the cliff of Castle Point. They сате to the 
mouth of a large cave and entered it. As the boat 
slowly circled the cave, the sailors flashed their power- 
ful lamps in all directions. They found nothing unusual 
there. They searched two more caves with no result, 
and the Inspector began to show signs of impatience. 

Then they entered another cave and on the far side, 
half hidden behind a large rock, they found a small 
motor-boat. Peter pointed to it, and the Inspector 
raised his eyebrows in surprise. The sailors landed on a 
flat piece of rock, and were flashing their lamps in all 
directions when one of them cried out, ‘There are some 
steps here, sir.’ 

The party left the motor-boat and followed the 
sailor. They saw some rough steps leading up a narrow 
passage into the rock, and the Inspector’s eyes shone 
with satisfaction. They all began to climb the steps in 
a single line. They went as quickly and quietly as pos- 
sible, climbing up and up, hundreds of steps into the 
heart of the rock. Suddenly the leading sailor put his 
first finger on his lips and then waved to the Inspector 
and Peter to come up level with him. They came to 
where the steps divided, one lot of steps going on up 
into the rock, and another lot leading down to a large 
cave lit by two oil-lamps. In the cave were four men 
playing cards at a small table, and near them was Mrs 
Stone reading a newspaper. é 

The end was sudden and completely successful. The 
sailors took the smugglers by surprise and, after brief 
questioning by the Chief Inspector, they were led 
away under armed guard. In a corner of the cave they 
found some sacks of the grey powder, and more sacks 
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The smugglers are discovered 


were found later near the small motor-boat in the cave 
below. 

‘Where’s the guardian?’ asked Shereef. 

‘I expect he’s at the top of the secret passage,’ said 
Peter, and he led the way farther up the steep steps. 
After a few minutes, they came to another smaller cave, 
and in it they found the guardian fast asleep. He was 

_ seized * by two sailors and hurried away almost before 
he realized what had happened. 

They went on, climbing higher and higher, until the 
passage ended in a door with a large key in the lock. 
They opened the door and found themselves in a small 
storeroom. All round the walls were shelves full of 
bottles and tins. The shelves continued right across the 
door by which they had entered so that no one would 
think it was a door. On the opposite side of the store- 
room there was an ordinary door and, opening it, they 
found themselves in the kitchen of the guardian’s house 
in the castle—much to the surprise of two policemen 
who were on guard there. 

The Chief Inspector was clearly delighted with the 
success of the night’s work and said to Peter and 
Anne, ‘I can never thank you and your friends enough. 
You have done a great service to Fair Island. These 
sacks contain the powder of a new metal, called Fair- 
metal.. . 

Henry remembered the shop window in Hilton and 
said excitedly, ‘Fairmetal! the lightest and strongest 
metal in the world! What were they doing with it 
here?? 

The Inspector continued, ‘Fairmetal is found only 
* to seize: to take hold of someone or something suddenly. 
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on Fair Island and it cannot be sent out of the country 
without special government permission. It is used in 
the manufacture of new kinds of steel and it has be- 
come one of the chief businesses of this country.’ 

“Where did the smugglers find the powder?’ asked 
Peter. 

‘I am not sure yet, but the mineral* can be found 
in several parts of the island, including the State 
Forests, and probably the smugglers have been mining 
it secretly.’ 

‘But who would buy the powder?’ asked the General. 
‘Surely they can’t sell it openly?’ 

‘The man who signed himself R.S. on the slip of 
Paper hidden at the bottom of the box of chocolates is 
a well-known buyer. He pays good prices and asks no 
questions. We’ve been watching him for a long time 
and now we have proof that he is connected with this 
gang} of smugglers.’ 

‘And was the guardian опе of the gang?’ asked 
Anne. 

“Не must have been working with them,’ replied the 
Chief Inspector. 

‘So that’s why he wanted to keep us away from the 
castle,’ cried Betty. 2 

‘And that’s why he tried to stop us from rowing 
close to Castle Point and from exploring the caves,’ 
said Shereef. 

The Inspector agreed. And then turning to Peter, 
he said, ‘It’s my turn now to ask you a question. How 


* mineral: substance, not vegetable or animal, got from the earth 
by mining. 
ў gang: number of thieves working together. 
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did you know there was a secret passage from the castle 
to the sea?’ 

Peter said, ‘I guessed it. Many old castles used to 
have secret passages as a way of escape. This one had 
been filled up or forgotten, but I found it mentioned in 
an old history of the castle in Father’s library. I expect 
the guardian found it by chance, and perhaps he men- 
tioned it to one of the gang, who immediately saw its 
use for smuggling.’ 

Peter turned to Anne and said, ‘History helps, 
doesn’t it? 

Anne smiled and nodded. 


QUESTIONS 


_ These questions can be answered orally or in writing and pro- 
vide models on which many similar questions can be based. Ques- 
tions «А? test understanding of the story and characters. Questions 

В’ are exercises on language taken directly from the text. Ques- 
tions “С? are general questions on background. 


CHAPTER I 


A. Answer the following questions: 
1 At what height was the aeroplane flying? 
2 How fast was the aeroplane flying? 
3 How fast have you travelled in a car? 
B. Find the following nouns in this chapter: 
notebook week-end bus passport a flat 
Then use these words in sentences of your own to show clearly 
their meaning. 
C. Explain briefly why all countries have customs duties and 
how these are collected. 


CHAPTER 2 


A. Answer the following questions: 
1 Why did the customs official speak severely to Anne? 
2 Suggest some of the uses of a very strong and light metal, 


such as Fairmetal. 
3 Why was Henry doubtful whether they were the friends or 


the enemies of the police? 

B. Notice in this chapter the use of the following conjunctions: 

when until because while 

Then use them in other sentences to show their meaning. 

С. Read again the paragraph which describes what Henry saw 
when he looked out of his bedroom window. Notice the tenses. 
Using the same tenses, describe what you saw yesterday from a 
window at home or at school. 
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СНАРТЕЕ 3 


A. Answer the following questions: 
1 Why did Mrs Stone ask for a glass of water? 
2 Why didn’t she wait longer in Anne’s room? 
3 Explain in your own words what is meant in this chapter 
by ‘Brains before eyebrows’ and “Beauty before brains’. 


B. Notice the following ‘question tags’ at the end of certain 
sentences in the first half of this chapter: 
isn’t it? didn’t you? havent you? did you? 
Then add the correct question tags to the following: 
1 You paid a lot for this dress ? 
2 It’s rather cold today 2 
3 You didn’t lose your notebook ——? 
4 You have met my friends ——? 


C. Write a short notice to be put into a newspaper for one of 
the following reasons: 
1 You want to rent a house near the sea for the summer 
holidays; or 
2 You havea house in a town you want to let furnished for a 
year. 


CHAPTER 4 


A. Give the questions to which the following are the answers: 
1 By car. 
2 Their clothes and personal possessions. 
3 Castle House. 


B. Explain in your own words the meaning of the following: 


1 I enclose some money. 
2 To pay the postage. 
3 They packed their bags. 


_ С. Write a letter that Anne might send to her mother describ- 
ing what happened on.the train journey to Valbay. Don’t forget 
to write the address, the date, and the beginning and end of the 
letter as they are usually written in English. 
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CHAPTER 5 


А. 1 Give two reasons why Mr Grey thought Castle House 


would suit his children, 
2 Describe very briefly how Peter might spend his time 


while waiting for Anne. 
3 Why do you think Mrs Stone had the colour of her hair 


changed? 

_B. Note in the second paragraph the following prepositions of 
direction: 

by along to up away from at through 

_Using some of these, or other similar prepositions, give brief 
directions to a stranger who wants to go to a post office. 

C. Write the actual words of the conversation between Mrs 

Stone аза the fisherman’s son about the parcel. 


CHAPTER 6 


А. т What did the guests do before breakfast? 
2 In what ways was the guardian rude to visitors? 0. 
3 Why do people want to visit castles and other old build- 


ings? 
В. Find the following adjectives: 
loud friendly many agreeable narrow careful heavy different 
Give the opposites and use them in sentences to show their 
meaning. 
C. Describe any ruined building that you know. 


‘CHAPTER 7 


А. 1 Why were the woods dark? 
2 What is a clearing? 
3 Why was it surprising to meet 
В. Make a list of the nouns and verbs in this chapter referring 
to horses and riding and use them in sentences. 
„С. Describe a fall you had when you were riding a horse or a 
bicycle or running. Explain what you were doing when you fell 
and how you felt afterwards. 


a lorry on the forest track? 


71 


CHAPTER 8 


А. т Сап you see any reason why Peter found the story of 
Prince Ironside very interesting? 
2 What did the workman see on the path as he walked 
down to the lorry? 
3 Why do you think Henry went off in the lorry? 


B. Note the form of this sentence: ‘Blow the whistle if you need 
me.’ Using this form, complete the following with suitable ‘if? 
clauses: 

1 Light the fire if —— 

2 Cook the meal if —— 

3 Wash your hands if —— 
4 Turn on the light if —— 

С. How are caves formed in a cliff or in a hillside? Describe 
any cave that you have visited. 


CHAPTER 9 


A, Give in your own words, in direct speech, the orders that the 
police officer gave over the telephone about the lorry. 


B. Put the first paragraph of this chapter into indirect speech, 
beginning—‘Peter told the others їо... 


С. What do you know about smugglers? 


CHAPTER 10 
A. Give the questions to which the following are the answers: 


1 There were no windows. 
2 A quick movement of his eyes and eyebrows, 
3 About midnight. 


B. Notice the frequent use of the Past Perfect tense in the 
second and third paragraphs. Using this tense when suitable, 
write a paragraph beginning—‘Yesterday I met a man who had 
just been robbed. He told me that he had .. .’ 

C. Describe a walk on a very dark night. 
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СНАРТЕЕ ІІ 


А. 1 What were the smugglers doing іп the cave? 
2 How was the door into the secret passage hidden? 
3 How did history help Peter? 


В. Find the first three relative clauses in this chapter. Then ` 
complete the following by adding suitable relative clauses: 
т Peter, who . . ., guessed that there was a secret passage. 
2 The sacks, in which . . ., were in the cave. 
3 The officer, to whom . . ., was an Inspector. 
C. Describe the appearance and character of two people that 
you like in this story. Explain why you like them. 
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